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DRAMATIS PERSON. 
Don Scipio - - - — Mr. Wits0x. 


Don Juan - - +» - 


Don Fernando 
Don Alphonſo = 


| Ramirez - - 
Spado - — 
Sanguino Banditti. 
Rapino cat's 


Calvette J - - 
 Pedrillo  - - < - 
Phillipo 
Vaſquez 
„ 


Dame Iſabeln 
Viera 
Lorenza - - = = 
Catalina 


Mr. Fzaron. | 
Mr. Marrocks. 
Mrs. Kennedy. 


Mr. RemnoLD. 
Mr. Quick. 


Mr. Manon. 
Mr. Davies. 
Mr. THOMPSON. 
Mr. Epwan. 

Mr. BzerTrT. 
Mr. STEvENs. 


Mr. LzpGEr. 


Miſs PLArr. | 
Miſs HARPER. 
Signora SESTINI. 


Mrs. W1Ls0ONs 


Banditti—Servants, e. 


SCENE, Spain, 


The Caſte of Andalufa. 
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41 u 0 450 R U s. 
Ramirez and Banditti. 
| CHORUS. | 
HRE we ſons of 9 n 


In our friendly rock-hewn cell, 
Pleaſure's dictates we obey, | - g 
Nature points us out the way 1 
Ever great, and ever free, 
Valour guards our liberty. 


A 
Of ſevere and partial laws, 
Venal judges, Alguazils, 
Dreary dungeon's iron Jaws, 
Oar or gibbet, whips or wheels; 
| How 


2m 045 — — 
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CS" 
How can we think, 
While we drink 
Sweet Muſcadine? 
O, life divine! 
CHORUS; 
Here we ſons of freedom, &c. 


A I R. Ramirez. 
FLOW thon regal purple ſtream, | 


Tinted by the ſolar beam, 
In my goblet, ſparkling riſe, 


Chear my heart, and glad my eyes; 


My brain, aſcend on fancy's wing, 
Noint me, wine, a jovial king. 


While I live, I'll lave my clay, 
When I'm dead, and gone away 
Let my thirſty ſubjects ſay 


A month he reign'd, but that was May. 


A I R.——Alphoyſo. 
THE hardy ſailor braves the ocean, 
| Fearleſs of the roaring wind, 
Yet his heart, with ſoft emotion, 
Throbs to leave his love behind. 


To 


ö | | = &= 
(9.7: | 
" , To dread of foreign foes a ſtranger _ 
| Tho' the youth can dauntleſs roam, 
Alarming fears paint every n. ! 
In a rival lefo at home. Wong, 
A AI R. Alphonſo. | 
COME ye hours with bliſs . * 
Bear me to Victoria's feet, "RIES 
Cheerleſs winter muſt I prove | I'S - 48 
Abſent from the maid. 1 loye; ' Fe 3 s £4 
But the joys our meetings bring pgs, 
Shew the glad return of ſpring. 
1 R — a Wis 
* 5 1770 1 A 1 u. Peil. 9 4 G | 1 | 5 
A maſter I have, and I am his man, ; 
Galloping dreafy dun, 
: And he'll get a wife as faſt as he can, 
1 1 
Gambo raily, * 
OWN 2013 Ar - Gigg'hng, | Y:? wile ek © es 
| Nigg'ling AN 
Galloping galloway, nente a hal dun, 
* Ros 1 TO 


(6 1600 
| II. 
I faddled his ſteed ſo fine and ſo Bays. 
Galloping, dreary dun. 


I mounted my mule, and we rooe away, 
With our haily, &c. 


We canter'd along, until it grew dark, 
Galloping, dreary dun; 
The nightingale ſung inſtead of the lark, ; 
With het haily, &c. 
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We met with a friar, and afk'd him our way, 
Galloping, dreary dun, 

By the Lord, ſays the friar, 175 re both gone > 

aſtray, ; 

With your, e. 

Yo | __ , ; | a 

Our journey, I fear, will do us no good, 
Galloping, dreary dun, 

We wander alone, like the babes in the wood, 

With our haily, &. 


My 
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M maſter; W peep, 
y 
mater dreary 
— 0 
I think 
gamer 
better, Tg a 
better 
go lleep, 


Gigg ling 


A 
1e. 5 


Ah, * * 
ol diſtreſs, 
W 1. a 
wm 4 m_ 

thy file 2 muſic 5 

uy gently 2, | 
, 
tO 
Me. 


Yet 
peace 38 
| == throng 
Yet ſo dyes . 25 
rrow's bee, 255 
theme of 4s 
. | 
y ſo ; | 
ng. 
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Al R. — e 
Like my dear ſwain, no youth you'd ſee, 
So blythe, ſo gay, ſo full of glee, 
In all our village, ho but 195 1% 
To foot it up fo _ 7 

His lute to hear, 

From far and ner 

Each female came, 

Both girl and dame, 
And all his bon, WO: 


For every tune, 


To kiſs em round ſo freetly, 


— 2 — 
u. | 
While round him in the jocund ring, | 
We nimbly danc'd, he'd play or ſing ; 5 
Of May the youth was choſen King, 
He caught our ears ſo vg A 
Such muſic rare TS 
In his guittar, on RG he. 4 
But touch his lute, * 
The crowd was mute; 
His only boon | 
For ev " rune, 


To kiſs 'em round fo Freely * 
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Ses graces 
The thoughts of a loyer : 
Invited, expected, and, figh'd. for occaſion, ” 
| Sweet faces x : 
Freſh ſweetneſs diſcover ; 3 1 
Our eyes then are diamonds, our checks ＋ 
carnation, 7 
Thoſe eyes "Aances ſteali ng. | 
Fond bluſhes revealing, . 1 ' 3 
Sage prudence concealing 85 
The wiſh of dur hearts. 
But when once we gain him, 
In love's link we chain bim, of tt 
| : Now plealing, enz e 
Now teazing, wo 
In giddy flirtation. 
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QU I N T-ET-T-O 
Den Scipio, F. and, 2 Jabel and Le- 


Fenza. 
Scip. Signor 1 
DB. 3s. --- :--- Saved -; 
Seip. Your wit muſt be keener _ 
D. Iſa. J Our prudence to elude, 
Scip. Your fine plot, 5, 
- Though fo pat, 
Win do you little good, 
Ped. My fine plot! 
I'm a ſot, 
If 1 know wat 


Theſe gentlefolks are at. 
Fern. Paſt the perils of the night, 
25 Tempeſts, darkneſs, rude alarms, 
Phœbus riſes clear and bright, _ _ 
In the luftre of your charms. 


Loren. Oh, charming, I declare, 


So polite a cavalier! 
He underſtands the duty, 
And homage due to beauty. 


Stip. Bravo! O, Braviſſimo! 
Loren. 


Caro ! O, Cariſſimo! 
How ſweet his honey words, 
How noble is his mien ! 


Scip. © Fine feathers make fine birds, Wh 
D. Ja. The foatman's to be ſeen. 


Seip. 


61 Y 
Scip. But both deſerve a baſting! 
Ped. Since morning I've been faſting. 


Scip. Yet, I could laugh for anger, 
Ped. Oh, I could cry for hunger. 


Sip. I could laugh, 

Ped. I could cry, N 

Fern. I could quaff, 5 

Ped. So could J. AT 

Scip. Ha! ha! ha! In © 

Ped. Oh, I could pick a little bit. N 
Seip. Ha! ha! ha! 

Ped. Oh, oll, N ber- 


Loren, . A very pleaſant party, | 
Fern. A whimſical reception! 
Sp. A whimlical deception! ! 
Scip, J But maſter and man accept 2 welcome 
D. 2 J hearty. 

ern.] Accept our thanks ſincere fir ek ang 
Peg. "wy come hearty, | 
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AI R. Fernando. _ 


D a ME Nature ig fot u creature ſo fair, 
Each beauty ſelected, then cull'd the moſt rare; 


Two bright conſtellations ſhe canght for her, 


eyes, 
A ſtation ſo bleſt, can they wiſh for their ſkies ? 


The gale. lends its fweets, as from N it 
blows, 

The ſnow-drop its whiteneſs, its bluſhes, the roſe, \ 

Bright Venus, her hair, as from ocean ſhe ſprung, 

Sage Pallas, the accents that fell from her tongue; 

Tho” Nature, in forming this creature ſo fair, 50 


Each beauty ſelected, and culPFd the moſt rare; 


Yet Fortune, her ſtep-dame, ſevere and . . 
Is unjuſt to her worth, to her * is blind. 


— — — —— 


AIR. Catalina. 


I HAVE a lover of my own, 
So kind and true is he; 

As true, I love but him alone, 
And he loves none but me, 


I boaſt 


b 


J boaſt not of his velvet down, 
Or cheeks of roſy hue, ; 
His ſpicy breath, his ringlets brown, 
I prize the heart that's true. 


So to all elfe I muſt fay nay; 

They only fret and teaze: 
Dear youth, tis you alone - that may | 
* Come, coyrt me, when you pleaſe. 90 ' 


11. 6 


1 play'd my love a thouſand tricks, 3 4 

In ſeeming coy and ſhy jw  _ 4 

Twas only, ere my heart I'd fix, | Y 
I thought his love to try. 


— —— „„ 


So to all elſe I muſt ſay nay; 
They only fret and teaze: 
Dear youth, tis you alone, that mar 
Come, court me, when you pleaſe. 
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BY woes thus ſurrounded, ow vain the gay 
ſmile 5 

Of the little blind Archer, thoſe woes, to . 

Tho' Kilful, he miſſes, his aim it 1s craft, 

His quiver exhauſted, his arrows are loſt. 

Your love, tho' fincere, on the object you loſe, 

(Aide) How ſweet is the paſſion ! Ah! muſt 1 
refuſe ? mg 

If filial affectian, that paſſion ſhould ſway, 

Then Love 8 1 dictates 1 cannot t ohey. 


7 N | = / tino 220 2) th 


= .. a A * 7 
Ti ** SY 1 
— 


D U E T re. ond noi, 


„ 


1 DALIAN * to thee we pray, - 
Record each tender vow; 
As night gives place to chearful day, 
Let hopes of future bliſs allay 
The pangs we ſuffer now. 
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Oh, charming maid; ah f Why ſo co 
Unto the youth who lives ſo:welt? 

Thy gracious ſmile gives every joy, 
Thy frown a pang e ee * Thi 
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Ere gay blooming Flora 
Has welcom'd Aurora, 00 04 K 
At noon from Sol's refulgent blaze; 
li eloſe-· braded bo wers, AA 
On beds of ſweet enen, „ an 
ect gvol 2802 Reclining, Nen. A 
Ador ing 
Vet pining, 0 9 
Imploring; 
Soft Ditty 
Wee 
Thuy pity 
Intreating, 
'Till the nightingale's lays 
In veſpers ſeraphic bid nature repoſe: 
Her ſtrain on a lover no flumber beſtows, 
Nor eaſe to his mind, nor relief to his woes. 
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D UE TT. Ee and Pbillipo. 


Ab. 


Phil. 


_ Alph. 
Phil. 


Both. 


Phil. 
Alph. 
Phil. 
Alph. 
Both. 


$0 fairhſul to my fair I U prove, 
So kind and conſtant to W | 
Il d never range, 
I'd never change, 
Nor time, nor chance, my faith mould 
move. 
No ruby cluſters grace the v vine 
Le ſparkling ſtars forget to ſhine, 
Sweet flowers to ſpring, 
Gay birds to'ſing, ' 
Thoſe hearts then r chat love ſhall 


A | R. Lorenas. 


: LOVE! gay illuſion, _ 


Pleaſing deluſion, 
With ſweet intruſion 


Policies the mind; * 
3 ne 


v4 


439 
Heart, wich heart meeting, 5 


Paſſion is fleeting 


3 #. * 

2 We 55 to the wind. | 
Faith, to faith plighted, 
Love may be blighted; ' _  - 
Hearts often lighted Wye" al 

"he's win cd bo has. 
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A SOLDIER bam/for a lady, 
What beau was ere arm'd compleater ? 
When face to face, 
Her chamber the place, 
I'm able and willing to meet her. 
Gad's curſe my dear nies, I m near 
To give ye all ſatisfactiun; | 
I am the man 
For the crack of your fan 
Tho' I die at your feet in the action. 


S#\ 4% 
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Your bobbins may beat up a row- do- dow, 
Your lap dog may out with his bow-wow-wow, 


: 


The challenge in love, 
I take up the gloye, 
Tho' I die at your feet in the action. 
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A IR. iloria. | 
THE muſk-roſe blovims in thorns and tears, 
Yet queen of all the garden reigns; * hah : 
While Phoebe in a cloud appears 8 
Her virgin luſtre ſhe retains. 5 
Tf foes, or cruel friends unkind, | 
A thought conſoles each deep diſtreſs, 
That conſcious rectitude of mind, _ 
In fortune S frowh has power to bleſs, 
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For ſweets, the tulip proud and ga 
Unto the humble violet yields; 
And Philomel's ſequeſter d lay n 
Tranſcends the N of the fields. bt 
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If foes, Ke. 1 
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HEART bearing, 
Repeating R 
Vows in palpitation, 3 
n anſwers each fond len -o 


624 
Ptithee leave me, 


Lou ll deceive me, ha 


A other beauties ding, . 
Smiles ſo roguiſh, eyes ſo cunning, . 
Shews where Win 92 inclinadon. 


Heart dans, e 


| Repeating SSN SA 
Vos 1 in palpiration, 


| Sweetly anſwers each fond hope. 
— — 


AIR Ae. 
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LOVE! feet poiſon, torment pleaking, 
Pure delight in pain you give. 
Thrilling anguiſh; flattering, teaſing, 
Ne'er from grief or rapture ceaſing, 

Yet I'll love, or ceaſe to live. 


* 
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GLE E.—Fernando aun. ond nanu. 


AUSPICIQUS powers approying, 


Rewards true love in me, 
No greater bliſs than loving 
When thus beloy'd by thee, 
No, no, Ek 
No — thus bebe by thee, 


——— — — 
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EA 


41 R. ad. 


In the foreſt here hard by 

A bold robber late was I, 
Sword and blynderbuſs in hand 

When I bid a trav'ler ſtand, 


Zounds, deliver up your caſh, 


* 


Or ſtraight I'll pop and flaſh, 


Al} amongſt the leaves ſo green; o, 


, - ** 0 7 „ » 3 9 
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( 26) 
Damme, Sir, | 
| ds If you ſtir, / n 
| | Sluice your veins, / 
Blow your brains, 
1 Hey down, 
Ho down, 
Derry , derry down, f 


n. 
Soon I'll quit the roving trade, 
When a gentleman I'm made; 
* Then ſo ſpruce and debonnaire, 
; Sad I'll court a lady fair; 
| How T'll prattle, tattle, chat, 
How I'll kiſs her and all that, 


All amongft the leaves fo green-0l 


How d'ye do? 
How are you? 
Why ſo coy? 
Let us toy, 
Hey down, 
Ho down, 
Derry derry down, 
All amongſt the leaves ſo green- o. 


\ 


All amongſt the leaves ſo green-o. | 


But 


| But ere old, and grey y | e 
I'll ferape up a ſaug eſtät ec, 
- With my nimbleneſs of thumb Le 
| I'll ſoon butter all my crumbs 


When I'm juſtice of the peace 2 
Then rr maſter many a leaſe, iy 
All amongſt the leaves fo $1" 
 - Wig profound. 
Belly round, 
| Sit at eaſe, 
Snatch the fees. 5 
Hey down, 
Ho down, ] 
Derry, derry down, 
All amongſt the leaves ſo green - o. 
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Social pow'rs, at Plenſune s call. 
Welcome here to Hymen's hall 
Bacchus Ceres, bleſs the feaſt. 
Momus lend the ſprightly jeſt; 
Songs of joy elate the ſoul, 

Hebe fill the flowing 1 7 
Ev'ry pure and chaſte deligt 
Crown with love this happy night. 


= | 
THE END. 1 
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